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Toe H for New Friends 


Y. What it is 

D Toc H is out to win men’s friendship and their service for the benefit of others. It stands, 
2 always but especially now, when values which seemed permanent аге being discarded, for 
“ truth and НЕ зача, for unselfishness and fair dealing, for individual freedom based on 


i “а practical Christian outlook on life. Toc H works under a Royal Charter granted by 
Н.М. King George У in 1922. 
How it started 
It began with Talbot House (Toc H is the signaller’s way of saying T.H.) opened in 1915 
|. in the Belgian town of Poperinghe, the nearest habitable point in the Ypres Salient. It was 
T "intended to be a sort of soldiers’ rest house where men back from the line could find refresh- 
| ment for body, mind and spirit. Owing largely to the Rev. Р. В. Clayton, an Army Chaplain 
in charge, it soon secured a reputation in the British Expeditionary Force as a place of friend- 
ship and cheerfulness. It welcomed men not merely to a meal and writing material but to 
the small homely things that mean so much. Many who used it found their way to the 
Chapel in the loft and gained fresh strength to realise that “ behind the ebb and flow of 
things temporal stand the Eternal Realities.” 


1919 to 1939 
“Tubby " Clayton and a few survivors saw the need to recapture in peace-time the spirit 
В of comradeship in common service and sacrifice which they had learnt in war and to pass it 
“> . en to a new generation. The idea Pee. By 1939 Toc H was established in over 1,000 
places in the United Kingdom and had forged a chain linking 500 more throughout the 


“Empire and beyond. The Old House at Poperinghe and its Upper Room, given back to 
Toc Н, has been visited by many thousands, who have gained, as those before them, fresh 
| strength to play their part steadfastly and cheerfully. Моге than 20 hostels (called Marks) 
| have been opened and are available for those who get the chance to use them. 


What it means in practice’ 


q In his efforts to further the objects for which Toc H exists, each member has what is 
b called the Toc Н Compass to guide him. Its Four Points may thus be summarised : 
Be L To Think Fairly. To win a chivalry of mind, whereby he will not be overready to con- 
t demn honest difference, but will be humbleminded in his judgment of great issues, 
| avoiding prejudice and striving for truth. 
To Love Widely. То learn the habit of trying day by day to understand and to help all 
WV sorts and conditions of men. 
To Witness Humbly. Toc Н is rooted in the supreme conviction that the great thing is to 
spread the weekday Christian Gospel. Every member is pledged to do his blundering bit 
i by carrying the contagion quietly. The point here is that lives speak while words are 
' merely spoken. 
To Build Bravely. (a) To be resolute in building his own life, without forgetting that what 
inatters most is not what he can do for himself but what he can do for others. (b) To see 
in Toc H a bridge between himself and the lives of others, and to build it bravely, 
regarding his share in doing so as a sacred trust. 


A Membership 


— Toc Н wants men who are willing to put service before self, are trying to think fairly and 
are willing to offer friendship. You probably won't be asked to join, but if you feel you want 
to share in this great adventure, let us know. It will cost you no more than you can afford. 
Tf you would like to know more about it, ask any member you know or write to Toc Н 
“Headquarters, 47, Francis Street, London, S.W.1. 
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А MIXED ВАС 


Toc Н in the В.Е. 


AST month we told readers that the 
2—4 familiar communiqué ' Nothing to re- 
port ' with regard to Toc Н in the В.Е.Е. was 
likely at any time to change. The March 
JOURNAL was not in its readers’ hands before 
this surmise proved truc. The first Talbot 
House in France is open—in a town of five 
letters (we shan’t give you a crossword clue). 
We had very scanty accounts of this historic 
event by post, for letters take long to arrive 
and censorship forbids the most interesting 
details, But Pat Leonard has just been home 
tor a tew days to report to H.Q. and a special 
meeting of the Central Executive. Condi- 
tions m this strange deterred ‘ Blitzkrieg’ 
are very different from the last war. “There 
is no geographical situation at present like 
the ‘bottleneck’ of Poperinghe, through 
which troops poured in and out of the Ypres 
Salient for four years. So the new Talbot 
House— Mark І, B.E.F.' is its official name 

‘functions differently in many respects from 
the Old House. But it is there and being 
used. FI. Leigh Groves, of Windermere, 
who has stood by us so generously in many 
ventures, has put the start of the House on a 
footing which relieves Toc Н of financial 
anxiety for the present. 

Reg Staton joined Rex Calkin, Pat Leonard 
and Grail ame Hamilton in time for the start. 
Padre Ben Dakin (Mark I, London) and 
Hugh Pilcher (who has been running one of 
our Service Clubs in England) are getting 
ready to reinforce the B.E.F. team at once. 
Why? Because * Mark II, B.E.F.,’ in another 
important place, is already in sight. Of this 
more news soon. 

Our Service Clubs 

The number and variety of Toc H Clubs 

for men of the three Services grows all the 


time. The first off the mark was Tubby's 
venture for sailor men and others in Orkney. 
The original home for this, as members know, 
had to be erected in a place devoid of all spare 
buildings. But this adventure has now spread 
to include half-a-dozen smaller clubs on 
different islands and a Convalescent Home, 
made possible by a generous gift from the 
Pilgrim Trust. More of Tubby’s s job (so far as 
it can be publicly described) will appear in 
these pages later. 


Next comes a serics of a dozen or so “major 
ventures’ in various parts of the country 
which are the direct responsibility of Head- 
quarters, that is, they are Started, financed, 
Staffed and controlled centrally. More and 
more members of the depleted full-time staff 
have been ‘seconded’ to take charge of these. 
Rex Calkin is with Toc H in the B.E.F., 
leaving Dallas Ralph to deputise for him as 
Gencral Secretary at home. Two of the large 
Service Clubs at home have been described in 
the Journal recently under the fictitious 
names of ' Westwater' and ‘ Kingshaven.' 
The first of these was opened by Reg Staton 
(now in Talbot House, B.E.F.); his place 
has been taken by Jack Shaw, who has left 
Toc H London. “The second (in the North- 
West) is run by Padre Jim Davies. Another 
big Club, recently opened at a Southern port, 
is run by Padre Bobs Ford, with Mrs. Ford; 
another (in the North) by Padre Bob Watson; 
another (in the ‘South Midlands’) by John 
Callf; another (in the Home Counties) by 
Padre John Palmer. Another (in the West 
Country) is about to Start under 'Greeno' and 
Mrs. Greenacre; another (in Wales) is being 
planned by Angus Johnston. The latest, and 
by far the largest in size, opens, as this 
Journat goes to Press, in London. It occupies 


St. Stephen’s Club, opposite Big Ben and 
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commands one of the historic views of 
Europe. Besides its great club rooms, it con- 
tains two hundred beds for men on leave and 
forms officially one ‘unit of the vast billeting 
arrangements made by the War Office in 
London. The management and, we hope, the 
spirit of it is Toc Н. ' Barkis’ is host. with 
Howard Dunnett and Arthur Foster (who has 
been running a Toc H House for war-time 
industrial workers in the Midlands) beside 
him, 

But, as all members know, there is also 
another category of Toc H Service Clubs— 
by far the largest. These are the rooms and 
clubs, very various in size, for which local 
units of Toc H are wholly or partly respon- 
sible. In many cases it was Toc H initiative 
in the first place which brought into being а 
venture in which others—a committee of 
representative townsfolk or some other society 
—now share; in many other cases the local 
Branch or Group carries the whole burden of 
management. These Clubs are over two 
hundred in number and new ones are added 
every week as the war goes on. 


‘The nearest approach to home‘ 

The first note Struck by Talbot House in 
1915 was the feeling of ‘home.’ This, we 
hope and intend, shall be true again in 1940. 
This is how one of our Service Clubs in the 
South of England struck a reporter on the 
opening day : 

The gramophone was being played, the radio 
was pouring out dance music, darts were being 
thrown, cards were being dealt, magazines and 
books were being read, and coffee and cakes 
were being consumed, In other words, Talbot 
House got off with a flying start. Е 

The spacious and beautiful lounge is a first 
favourite with the troops—and no wonder! 
With its deep armchairs and lounges, its mag- 
nificent Dutch fireplace and its oak panelling, 
it is made for relaxation. Magazines scattered 
on the huge table give the room the final touch 
of homeliness. Next door is the library, well- 
stocked, and at the back of that the writing- 
room. One games-room has already been fully 
equipped. There are bathrooms and a 
room labelled ‘ Warden's Lebensraum ’ mu 
Он the upper floor is а room which will Бе 
converted into a Chapel. The canteen 
and kitchen are bright and well-stocked, and, 
what is still more important, service is eff- 
cient. Lady volunteers maintain a constant 
duty, and there has been a lively trade from 


9 a.m. until 10 p.m., the hours at which Talbot 
House is open. 
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The troops need no notice telling them they 
are welcome. The word has gone round like 
wild-fire that Talbot House is the nearest 
approach to home that a soldier could find, 
That is why its name will spread far and wide 
and its reputation soar. 


‘The Comforts of Talbot House’ 


A private soldier signs this letter to a local 


newspaper about a Toc H Services Club ina 
fine old house in the South of England: 


Rather like the unexpected English rose, 
Talbot House has burst suddenly upon the bar- 
renness of our discomforts. To try to convey 
the appreciation and satisfaction experienced 
by the troops at the birth of this unsuspected 
and almost unbelievable child is far beyond my 
pen. I will, however, say with determination, 
that the warmth with which the members of 
Toc Н have welcomed us has been equalled 
only by the warmth of our appreciation, 

For my own part, І went unwillingly, and 
stayed to wonder. [rom thc moment I stepped 
off the street 1 was swept by a sense of com- 
fort, of home, and of things I had so long 
forgotten. To be met suddenly with deep easy 
chairs, chintz, and rows of books—your books 
and mine—Beverley Nichols and Sydney 
Horler, side by side sud unashamed; Edgar 
Wallace and H. V. Morton. To see, ningled 
upon a trav, a boiled cgg, sitting strangely in 
an egg cup, and thin bread and butter, being 
carried to a soldier, aroused memories at once 
fragrant and reassuring. То be met immedia- 
tely with such easy aud unconscious camara- 
derie was as mellow aud soothing as the house 
itself. 

Admittedlv, the soklier for whom the tray 
was immediately destined was asked, most 
surprisingly, “Are you the boiled egg?” 
Equally surprisingly, he answered '' Уез!” 

But surprises were the order of the day. 
Dartboards, hot and cold water, and a gramo- 
phone; Schubert and scat-singers, again side 
by side. And most gratifying of all was the 
fact that these things were separated by solid 
English walls, so that the efforts of the amateur 
on the piano, vying with the graniophone, did 
not clash with the sonorous noises emitted by 
the occupant of an easy chair in front of the 
fire, nor did thev disturb the soldier who was 
reading iu the library, also in an easy chair 
in front of a fire. 

I fear that already I have said too much: 
I merely wanted to sav, with the utmost 
simplicity, “ Thank vou " to all those whose 
thoughtfulness and generous effort has brought 
this to us. 


As a worker sees it 


And here is another Services Club, seen 


from the point of view of a member working 
there : 


This house is going strong, and І am very 
happy here, The troops relish the amenities 


in no uncertain manner. What appeals to 
thein, especially the youngsters, is the home 
atmosphere, the cheery fires, comfortable 
chairs and the opportunity te write home. 
‘“The best place I’ve been in since the war 
started " is a remark I frequently hear. The 
local team, including tlie voluntary women 
helpers in tlie canteen, are a splendid lot. To 
see a retired Indian Civil Service man of 
seventy-two and aged Colonels chopping wood 
and stoking fires would cheer the heart of 
every ' Jobbie ' from Lands End to John о’ 
Groats, On Sunday we had our first service in 
the Chapel. 


‘Socks VVashed ' 
‘Eggs and Chips—Socks Washed ' was the 


wording of a most welcome notice which 
greeted troops from the window of a house 
near Poperinghe station as they marched back 


A New Toc H Services Сінь. Bobs Ford moves in 


from the line years ago. lt is the excellent 
custom of at least one Toc H Services Club 
now to receive men who come in soaked 
through in bad weather with tubs of hot 
water for their feet and to return them not 
only their own socks properly dried, but a 
new, clean pair, as a present, where needed. 
‘Taxil’ 

Service men on leave sometimes reach a 
station in North Wales after the last bus or 
train for their homes, in a town some miles 
away, has gone. They must then cither walk 


the distance or spend a precious night of their 
lcave near the station before going home next 
morning. ‘The local Toc H Group heard of 
this and has arranged that members with cars 
shall take it in turns to take such men home, 
on receipt of a telephone message from the 
station officials to the local police. It sounds 
simple—but it is just one of those small ser- 
vices which needs thinking of in the first 
place and then steadily doing. 


Rest by the Way 


Service men going on leave or on duty often 
wait long hours at railway stations, and 
already Toc H is among the agencies which 
does what it can at many places to provide for 
them food and warmth 
and, if need be, a sleep- 
ing place. Another in- 
stance now appears at a 
junction in the West 
Country, where the 
Toc H Branch came for- 
ward quickly to the 
help of the Mayoress’ 
Depôt which provides 
comforts for the troops. 
Our men offered their 
room — now furnished 
with mattresses and 
blankets, a service of re- 
freshments and them- 
selves as hosts and 
guides. At once some 
fifteen men a night 
were to be found sleep- 
ing there. “ The grati- 
tude of the men and of 
citizens generally," says 
the local newspaper, “ will be offered to the 
leaders and members of Toc Н for their 
splendid gesture." This may make the 
Branch blush, for it was just their job. 


Two new Vice-Presidents 


Everyone will endorse the appointment of 
two old friends as two new Vice-Presidents 
of Toc Н. One is Hubert Secretan, late 
Hon. Administrator, the other is Owen Wat- 
kins, late Hon. Administrative Padre. This 
token of our thanks certainly does not mean 
putting either of them ‘on the shelf’! 
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Waste 


A member in the West Country writes :— 

One Unit in this Area has ‘ gone crackers’ 
over waste paper and scrap metals. It combs 
the bigger business concerns, the schools, and 
so on. Transport was a big difficulty, but a local 
firm of coal merchants allowed their hauliers to 
pick up waste paper on return journeys when 
lorries were empty, and to convey it to a depot 
which was opened in the centre of the town where 
anyone could leave waste paper. A letter in the 
local paper explained the need for saving waste 
materials, that Toc H was doing something about 
it, and that all the proceeds would go to Toc H 
war work. 

The Toc Н man in charge, a keen business 
man, told me to-day that he was sending off two 
tons a week, and getting 1/- per cwt. for it. The 
purchasing firm sends a lorry to get it, and also 
keeps the scheme going with copious supplies of 
sacks. This member, who is no easy optiniist, 
tells me that lie thinks the Unit will comfortably 
raise a sum of not less than £50 per annum for 
the War Chest, and possibly double, as long as 
man power is available to tackle the job, and the 
same bulk of paper in circulation. He is now 
going ahead on a scheme for salvaging old iron, 


bottles, and all sorts of things, and thinks there: 


are good chances of raising considerable revenue 
there too. 

Is this an idea which sliould be brought to the 
clear notice of Units? It might well solve all our 
Toc H war-time financial problems at one stroke; 
it does useful National Service, it brings іп а 
revenue to a most worthy cause, and it makes 
people say ' What is this Toc Н, and how are 
you going to spend the money you get?’ If 
Toc Н Units are to tackle it, they should weigh 
in now, while the coast is fairly clear, and 
especiallr while spring cleaning is going on and 
vast quantities of useful stuff are being cleared 
out. 


Fathers and Sons 


It is not very rare to find father and son in 
the same unit of Toc H as members. Which 
of them brought the other in varies; some- 
times they don't quite know themselves. We 
have lately come across а jolly case. А sub- 
lieutenant in the R.N.V.R. came to London 
for his examinations and found a home in 
* Seamark ' on Tower Hill, the house Started 
by Tubby for sea-going apprentices and 
officers of the Merchant Navy. He had heard 
his father speak of the Old House in the last 
war, and now he not only joined Toc H 
himself but brought his father back into it. 
The son is now an officer on one of His 
Majesty’s ships, the father a working member 
in a Northern city, They thus have a double 
“апу” tie between them. 
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From the Rhodesias 


Headquarters was greatly cheered to receive 
almost by the same post letters from the War 
Funds of both the Rhodesias, enclosing sub- 
stantial donations for the war-work of Toc Н 
at home and in the B.E.F. The Hon 
Secretary of the Joint Societies Committee of 
Northern Rhodesia writes : 

We were greatly impressed with the work 
you are carrying out and we realise its value. 
As one of the thousands of men who knew and 
remeniber the original Talbot House in Poper- 
inglie, 1 liave personal experience of what such 
work can mean and, though conditions in 
France must now be vastly different from what 
thev were then, I am sure that the services vou 
give are equally valuable and equally attractive 
to our successors in the field today. In order 
to shaw our sympathy with your work and to 
be of what small material assistance to it we 
can manage, І am directed by the members of 
this Committee to forward to you the enclosed 
Bank Draft . . 

The National Cominittee of the National 
War Fund of Southern Rhodesia wish their 
donation to be divided between Toc H war 


work at home and in the B.E.F. 
In the Mediterranean 


Members have already heard that Dicky 
and Mrs. Dines were moved early in the war 
from Talbot House at Malta, which found 
itself with few visitors, to work at the Fleez 
Club in Alexandria. The Club was Started az 
the time of the Italian war in Abyssinia, and 
then commonly known as ‘ Claridge's' from 
the hotel premises which it had taken over; iz 
is controlled by the Royal Navy and Tubbs 
was much concerned with its early days. In = 
long letter, which has duly passed the censor. 
Dicky Dines says: 

In spite of the continued absence of the Flesz 
as а whole, we are holding our head abo-z 
water and are gradually establishing ourselves 
among the other two Services. We are the 
largest Service Club in the Mediterranean. &- 
the moment the Royal Air Force is supportiz z 
us well; fhe place to go to when they get the= 
leave, a week-end or a week, is the Fleet Clc* 
We have had them from all over Egypt asī 
the Near East. Those stationed in the Westers 
Desert, within two or three hundred miles = 
Alexandria, are our best customers. Usuat» 
on a Friday afternoon the convoy of moes 
trucks arrives, covered with sand, from som 
of the desert outposts, bringing scores of łaa 

' ‘down’ for the week-end. I have found one e 

two Toc Н fellows amongst them. At 

place there are four of them, and I know the 
are doing all they can to get meetings ре. 


there. The Army authorities are also granting 
leave to their men stationed in the desert, and 
we are beginning to get quite a crowd of them 
along. Sometimes we see a H.M. ship and 
then, of course, it is ‘whoopee’ for the time 
they are in port---house full every night, every 
bed taken, not a spare blanket, sheet or pillow 
anywhere, lots of big ‘eats,’ considerable quan- 
tities of good beer consumed and the whole 
Club alive with activity. 


New Lamps in VVar-time 


Under war conditions the normal life of 
Тос Н goes on and its time-tested machinery 
has not broken down. New Groups are being 
born, old ones reaching Branch Status, Lamps 
of Maintenance are being bestowed and lit. 
This happens with less ceremony than in 
peace-time, but is none the worse for that, for 
the standard of Group and Branch is being 
fully maintained. Since the outbreak of war 
in September the following units have become 


Branches :— 

ARNOLD AND Рлаурноок (Notts.), BARBERTON 
(South Africa), BAkROow-on-Soar (Leicestershire), 
Bearstiy (Kent), BISHOP'S STORTFORD (Herts.), 
BovisGyoN (Dorset), Buxton (Derbyshire), CEFN 
Coro (Glamorgan), DrrasgoLE (Cornwall), DROIT- 
wicu (Worcestershire), ErivT (N. Wales), GEORGE 
iSouth Africa), GERALDINE (New Zealand), НАМ- 
MrkSMIYH. (London), Hrnston (Cornwall), Hry- 
FIELD (Victorię, Australia), Mucka (Notts.), 
Hvrnus (Kent), Lanor; (India), MINSTER (Kent), 
Mounvatn Asu (S. Wales), Newquay (Cornwall), 
Painswick (Gloucestershire), PARKDALE (Toronto), 
RoOcHESTER (Kent), Sr. [ves (Cornwall), SAWLEY 
(Notts.), STANLEY (Durham), WARRNAMBOOL 
(Western Australia). 

A number of Lamps have been, or are about to 
be, bestowed and lit in war-tinie— WESTON-SUPER- 
Marr (promoted before the War) by Barkis at a 
District Guest-night; Coney HALL (promoted 
before the War) on January 18; DELABOLE, HELSTON, 
Loori, Newouay апа St. [ves in Truro Cathedral 
by Hubert Secretan on February 25; ARNOLD AND 
DavnROOK,  BakROW-ON-SOAR,  HuckNaLL aud 
Saw iry in All Hallows on March 9; BOvINGTON 
at Bovington Camp by Barkis on March 11; 
Соомве Martin (promoted before the War) on 
March 27; MALMESBURY (promoted before the 
War) on April 8; CEFN Corp, MOUNTAIN ASH, 
DROITWICH and NEWTON Аввот on various dates. 


A Service Branch 

Of all these new ‘ Lamplightings’ none is 
more interesting than the one at Bovington 
Camp. For this is the first actual ' Service ° 
Branch in the world. Groups there have been, 
and are, entirely or almost entirely composed 
of soldiers or airmen at home and abroad. 
But in ordinary cases battalions or squadrons, 


and the Toc H members in them, change and 
move so often that the permanence required 
for the grant of a Lamp of Maintenance and 
Branch Status has been lacking. Bovington 
Camp does not move, and there are a few 
other places of the kind which are Strongholds 
of Toc H. So March 11 was something of a 
gala-night at Bovington Camp. All ranks 
were to be found busy on the preparations, 
and the ladies of the garrison certainly did 
their share. The officers’ mess substituted an 
early ‘high tea’ for its usual dinner in order 
that officers, from the colonel to the subaltern, 
might attend in good numbers. The Garrison 
Church (which is also the mecting-place and 
dance-hall of the Camp) was filled ‘to capacity’. 
with six hundred people—soldiers, airmen, 
А.Т.5. and nurses, and civilians of both sexes. 
At the service the Assistant Chaplain-General, 
Southern Command, dedicated the Lamp and 
gave the address, and the Commander-in- 
Chief, Southern Command, was to have taken 
the ceremony of ‘ Light’: in his absence en 
duty a Brigadier took over. The regimental 
band played and the singing was immense. 
Eight or ten neighbouring Branches, with 
their banners, supported the new Branch at its 
christening. After tea, in the same hall, there 
was a short gueSt-night, with a Captain in the 
chair: as banner-bearer of the new Branch 
in the Ceremony of Dedication, he had 
been marched and turned about by the 
Sergeant, who is Branch Secretary, until he 
was almost giddy! It was a joyful evening for 
all concerned. 


Comforts for the Services 

A month or so ago half the women in train 
and 'bus—and a third of the boys at Rugby 
School—were knitting for the troops; Toc H, 
L.W.H., and their friends and relations were 
in the forefront of this ‘woolly’ offensive. 
With the return (perhaps) of Spring, comforts 
of other kinds will be more needed, and a 
Steady barrage of books, games and cigarettes 
must be kept up. If in doubt where to send 
their gifts, readers will find the following 


information useful :— 

Most County and local authorities are co- 
operating with the Director General of Voluntary 
Organisations in setting up local reception depóts 
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for gifts for members of all Services at home and 
overseas. Gifts to these depóts are sent direct 
as required. Information and guidance can be 
obtained from the D.G.V.O., Berkeley Square 
House, Berkeley Square, London, W.1. 

For those who wish to restrict their gifis to 
particular services, the following addresses are 
ven :-- 

Que 12, St. Mary's Butts, Reading, Berks. 
(Knitted comforts are no longer needed). 
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Toc Н, B.E,F.: The first need of Toc Н with the 
B.B.. is for books, cards, carpet slippers and 
table games, but other needs may arise later. 
The address to which parcels should be sent is: 
Toe H (B.E.F.) Mark V, Bassett, Southampton. 


Wool: The Personal Service League, 41, Lowndes 
Square, S.W.1, will supply wool at a reduced 
rate to Secretaries of Toc I1 or L.W.H. units. 
Particulars may be had on application. 
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Prayers 


Books of prayers spe- 
ciallv suited to this time 
are Prayers in War 
Time  (S.C.M. Press, 
2s.); an 'active service ' 
edition of Я Diary of 
Private Prayer (Oxford 
University Press, 25; 
and a very neat pocket 
edition of New Every 
Morning (B.B.C), a 
few of which can be 
had, price 15. 2d., post 
frec, from Padre. Her- 
bert Leggate at H.Q. 
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An All-Star Concert 


Welsh members pack books for the Sea Services Library 


R.A.F.: Officer in 
Berkeley Square 
London, W.1. 

Navy and Marines: Knitted comforts for sailors : 
Royal Naval War Comforts Committee, тта, 
West Halkin Street, London, S.W. 
Non-perishable comforts (other than knitted) 
1. Soldiers’ & Sailors’ Help Society, 122, Bromp- 

ton Road, London, S.W.; 2. Navy League 
Royal Naval War Comforts Scheme, Grand 
Buildings, Trafalgar Square, London, W.C., 
and all Navy League Branches. 

Seamen: 1. Missions to Seamen, s, The Grange, 
Wimbledon, London, S.W.19; 2. British Sailors' 
Society, Passmore Edwards’ Sailors’ Palace, 
680, Commercial Road, London, E.x4. 

Men in Minesweepers: Royal National Mission 
to Deep Sea Fishermen, 68, Victoria Street, 
London, S.W.1. 

Scarchlight Companies, A.A. Brigades, Balloon 
Sections: General Secretary, Church of England 
Men's Society, 215, Abbey House, Victoria 
Street, London, S.W.1. 

Toc H, Orkney: At the Services Clubs in Orkney 
run by Tubby the needs are universal. Any 
knitted gifts should be sent to Mrs. Hayward, 
L.W.H., Crutched Friars House, E.C.3. Games 


and Books to All Hallows Porchroom, Byward 
Street, E.C.5. 
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charge, 


R.A.F. Comforts, 
House, 


Berkeley Square, 


А noteworthy concert 
is taking place at the 
Queen's Hall, Langham Place, London, on 
Thursday, April 11, at 7.45 p.m., on behalf 
of the War Services Fund of Toc H. This 
concert owes its origin to the great enthusiasm 
of M. Mischel Cherniavsky, who has collected 
a remarkable ‘all-Star’ team of artistes— 
Florence Austral (soprano), John McCormack 
(tenor), Moiseivitch (piano), Jelly D'Aranyi 
(violin) and Mischel Cherniavsky (violon- 
cello). It is not often, apart from a Royal gala 
night, that a concert platform produces such 
a combination, and music-lovers, as well as 
people specially interested in 'Toc H, ought to 
flock to the Queen's Hall on April 11. Tickets 
аге to be had at all the usual agencies, such ае 
Keith Prowse, at the following prices:— 
ros. 6d., 7s. 6d., 58., 3s. Od., 25. 6d., or at the 
door on the night—but book beforehand апа 
help us to fill the Hall to capacity. It ма 
help Toc H, and it will be a glorious evening 
of music. 


THE HON. ADMINISTRATOR 
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Huserr ЅЕСКЕТАМ Лаў received an urgent call to return to the Ministry of Shipping, in 
which he served during the last war, and on March 6 the War Emergency Committee of the 
Central Executive, with great regret, accepted his resignation as Hon, Administrator of 
Toc Н. W. J. Laxe Lake was appointed in his place. We cannot express all we feel about 
Hubert, but here are two brief. tributes—the first from the Chairman of the Central 
Executive. 

URING the thirteen years in which tme service to Toc Н we have felt an ever 
Hubert Secretan has given his whole- increasing admiration for his qualities. I feel 
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certain that all those who have had his assis- 
tance on Area Executives, as well as all mem- 
bers of the Central Executive and its com- 
mittees, would join with me in a wish to 
express their thanksgiving for all that he has 
been as both friend and counsellor. I have 
a special note from Tubby, saying how keenly 
he wishes to be associated with what І am 
writing. 

The office of Administrator calls for almost 
every gift. It is not for me to speak of 
Hubert's leadership of the staff nor of his 
administration of Headquarters. But as one 
who has served with him on the Central 
Executive for these five years І can say how 
deeply we have valued his devotion, his 
courage, his judgment, and his vision. 

Although he is willing to remain a member 
of the Executive, and although in Lake Lake 
as his successor we are wonderfully for- 
tunate, we arc going to miss him more even 
than we realise. We cannot let him go with- 
out saying: “Thank you, Hubert, from our 
hearts, and God speed you.” Н. О. W. 


* * гЗ ж 


Toc H, а ship facing all weathers with a 
very composite crew, knows the man at the 
helm and trusts him. In .1922, wwhen—after 
much bold exploration—its regular post-war 
voyage began in earnest, Peter Monie was 
appointed as Hon. Admini&trator to: Steer it. 
His clear thinking set the course; his book, 
Toc H under Weigh, became our sailing 
directions. When, in 1935, Hubert Secretan 
succeeded him, we knew that we had another 
man we could trust. The times were chang- 
ing rapidly, and all men who were in the lea& 
weather-wise watched anxiously the giant 


storm blowing up all over the world. Toc H, 
we knew, would face it, not losing heart or 
changing its appointed course, but preparing 
to meet new and unfamiliar perils with faith 
and understanding. Hubert led us and taught 


us. He wrote for us a new book, Towards 
New Landfalls. And now Hubert has left 
us. He passes the helm to other hands, con- 
fident that Toc Н 15 well set on its war-time 
course and will keep it. 

Hubert has served on the Staff of Toc Н, in 
an honorary capacity, for thirtcen years, for 
eight as its Schools Secretary, for five as its 
Hon. Administrator, the office of highest 
responsibility among us. He gave us his head 
and heart, a trained and critical mind (we 
often Stand in need of that) and a warmth of 
personal friendship which has always com- 
manded the loyalty and allection of those who 
have worked with him, Our deep thanks. 

The New Sceersman 

The appointment of W. J. Lake Lake 
comes before the Central Council for con- 
firmation at its annual meciing on April 20. 
‘Lako’ is known already to a good many 
members at home. In Toc H South America, 
his has long been a name to conjure with. 
He was its pioneer from the carliest days in 
Buenos Aires and its * pivotal man’; without 
his faith and work under every difficulty 
Toc H Argentina would not have started or 
survived. Two years ago he came home, 
having well earned his retirement from a 
strenuous business career, and went to live on 
the Kentish border, as he had always longed 
to do. Now he comes back to London, to 
very active service on our behalf. Thanks 
and a great welcome await him from us all. 


THREE FORTHCOMING EVENTS 


Central Council Meeting 


The annual meeting of the Central Council 
will be held on Saturday, April 20. Prayers 
at 2 p.m. in All Hallows Church, followed 
by the meeting at 2.30 at 42, Trinity Square. 


A Toc H Broadcast 


Next day members everywhere will be able 
to hear Toc Н on the wireless. Padre 
Herbert Leggate is to conduct a 20-minute 
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Broadcast Service to the Forces on Sunday, 
April 21 from the Toc H Chapel of the new 
St. Stephen’s Services Club in Westminster. 
The hymns will be sung by the London 
Toc H Choir, under Dr. Sidney Northcote. 
The Registrar returns 

Please note that the Registrar’s ofhce is 
moving back to London from Swindon. All 


communications should now be addressed to 
him at 47, Francis Street, London, S.W a. 


FOR BLACKOUT AND BILLET 


P..GES FOR READERS WHO HAVE MORE TIME AND A TASTE FOR MORE 
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IN THE SERVICE OF TRUTH 


IN the January Јоокмлі it was announced 

that H.Q. was endeavouring to prepare 
some sets of notes on big subjects for dis 
cussion, which could be had on application. 
In February we were able to advertise the first 
two sets as ready—Questions of the Moment. 
І. Freedom; П. Evacuation. Well over a 
hundred units and individual members have 
asked for, and received, these. Now we are 
able to add two more—III. Education; IV. 
Towards а Christian Settlement of World 
Problems—which are ready. Both these sub- 
jects are most vital and most complex; great 
differences of opinion exist about them and 
the possibilities of discussion are almost 
unlimited. We have tried to make the notes 
clear and balanced. to suggest questions, to 
give references and to recommend books. 

As we said at the Start, these notes are 
intended to help members to think, not to do 
the thinking бог those who are too lazy to do 
it themselves. No one need pretend that 
thinking about a ‘Christian settlement’ or 
about Education (which is closely bound up 
with any progress towards a more Christian 
world) is going to be easy. But we shall not 
‘win the Peace’ if the plain citizen sits back 
and leaves it to the Government or the 
Churches—for the Government is there to 
express the mass of public opinion in which 
every plain citizen’s mind ought to have a 
share, and the Church is the great family to 
which the plain citizen ought to be quite sure 
he belongs. These things are the business of 
every one of us. 


The Branch Programme 
In these busy days the ‘outside speaker’ is 
far less easy to get, and most Branches and 
Groups are thrown back much more on their 


own resources. There is plenty of evidence 
already that this is not at all a bad thing. To 
show how this may work out in practice we 
quote from a letter to the Editor from a mem- 


ber of a Branch in Kent :— 

“In the first weeks of the year our Branch 
tackled four of the pamphlets in the Oxford series, 
each being pre-digested by a member and pre- 
sented to the Branch meeting. All were on 
Germany, the fourth being the first pamphlet in 
the series, The Prospect of Civilisation, with par- 
ticular reference to German civilisation.* 

'" Éncouraged by the growing attendance at 
what might have been considered ‘ heavy even- 
ings,’ the Іўхесцііуе then planned a second series, 
to spread over two to three months, and called 
it Towards a Christian Peace.’ The five evenings 
were allotted to :— 

1. War Aims 1914-1918, and the situation in 
1918. 

The Treaty of Versailles. 

‘The League of Nations—Success or Failure ? 
National War Aims. 

Towards a Christian Peace. 

So far three of these evenings have taken 
place, each led by the Headmaster of the local 
Grammar School. Everyone has agreed on their 
value, and I think the lively discussion has proved 
how provocative such subjects are. Frequent 
reference has been made to the Oxford Pamphlets 
and, although there is no doubt that the Branch 
has benefited from the specialised knowledge of 
one who has made himself an expert in very 
recent history, I honestly believe that a member 
might have led the evenings, if he had prepared 
his paper carefully with the help of the pam- 
phlets апа books (chiefly Penguins) that are going 
about now. One of the most encouraging things 
has been that four new contacts have been made 
in these eight weeks. І say ‘ encouraging ' be- 
cause I believe the thoughtful side of a Toc H 
unit’s life is as great a recruiting force as the 
more spectacular one of service. 

«ТЕ is only fair to tell you that the other 
evenings in these months have been spent in 
much more frivolous pursuits aud the ' happy 
balance ' of the programme has been maintained." 


Wider Discussion 
Discussion of the problems of the day is not, 
of course, confined to Toc H rooms; it goes 
on all round us and there are many agencies 
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* The Oxford Pamplilels, published by the Oxford University Press, price 2d. each, were recom- 
mended in the December JOURNAL for this kind of use, aud a set of notes on the first 17 in the series 
were prepared by H.Q. This сап still be had on application to the Registrar. 
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promoting and direcüng it. Some of our 
members should link up with the local efforts 
of this kind, and pass on to their units the 
knowledge they gain. A London member 
Writes ;— 

The Notes that have been appearing in the 
JournaL under the heading In the Service of 
Truth have been very useful, and it is my hope 
that all of us in Toc H should make a point of 
undertaking sqme form of study or constructive 
thinking along the lines suggested. 


He goes on to recommend to his fellow- 
members in London a course of ‘discussion 
meetings’, such as is probably to be found in 
many another place. This particular series 15 
organised by Political and Social Investiga- 
tion at the Millicent Fawcett Hall, 29, Mar- 
sham Street, S.W.1. The session Starts with 
a ‘Guest-night’ on April 8, and the subsequent 


dates and subjects аге as follows :— 

SERIES I, INTERNATIONAL RELATIONSHIPS : 
April 15, The U.S.A.: Problems and Policy; 
April 22, The Far East: its influence on World 
Affairs; April 29, The Near East: A vital link of 
Empire; May 6, Colonies and Mandates: Asset 


Serres 1I, SOCIAL RELATIONSHIPS : May 27, 
Town and Country: The national character, Agri- 
culture and the urban ontlook, Evacuation; June 3 
Housing and thc Welfare of the Nation: Iinviron- 
ment and character, Slum-clearance, Enlightened 
planning; June 10, Employer and Employed: 
Trade Unions, The labour Market; June 17, 
Public opinion and Government action: Freedom 
of thought, The Democratic and Totalitarian doc- 
trines; June 24, Equality of Opportunily or Class 
Conflict: Wducation, Vocation, Co-operation. 

Those who want to go decper into these 
questions than is possible in one evening's 
discussion, will be able to join ‘study groups’. 
The fee to join the whole course (which 
includes all ten evenings) is 5s., or Is. per 
meeting—and you can’t say fairer than that! 
Any London members can get а lis of these 
‘Discussion meetings’ and an enrolment form 
from Political and Social Investigation at the 
address already given. In places where no 
course of this kind, open to all interested citi- 
zens, exists, why should not Toc H examine 
the possibilities of organising one? This 
would be a very real Toc Н job of public 
service. 


REFUGEE CLUB 


and Responsibility; May 20, Ourselves and 
Europe. 
CY fog and half-frozen slush surrounded 


the big parish hall; in the blackout, among 
a maze of little, new houses in a London 
suburb, it was hard to find. And, when 
found, only a light through the keyhole, a 
friendly eye in the darkness, showed that it 
was alive. 


Alive! Inside its friendly pinkish walls the 
life was bewildering. A crowd of folk of all 
ages and conditions, sitting, standing, moving 
slowly about, filled it from end to end: there 
were over two hundred present and still they 
came out of the dark cold into the warmth 
and light. A babel of tongues filled the room. 


A girl stood alone, warming her hands on 
a radiator in the corner. I joined her (intro- 
ductions are out of fashion in this company), 
setting my back against the grateful warmth. 

“Каі!” was the obvious opening gambit. 

““Гуе never been so cold at home— not with 
ten feet of snow.” 


What part of Bavaria (her speech gave her 
away), I asked her? Above Tegernsee, a little 
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place in the mountains--did І know it? Oh 
yes, І had walked through it one Sunday а 
couple of months before war began. Her eyes 


sparkled. 


“ But you are from the North. How long 
have you been in England? " 

“Fifty odd years,” І said, laughing. “I 
apologise for speaking Prussian.” 

“ Then you are Toc H! ”, she said eagerly- 
“You have no idea how wonderful they have 
been to us here, I’ve never missed a Thurs- 
day night since the Club started.” 


In six weeks time, with luck, she is off to 
America, where a brother already awaits her, 
to begin a new life. Meanwhile London is 
kind. “In England one can breathe "зя 
was the phrase so often repeated, with em- 
phasis, during the evening. 

The Chairman, a blind member of Toc Н. 
was on the platform now urging us to fina 
seats. I plumped down beside a white-hairegz 
man and his wife. We shook hands. “Jam 
English! ", he whispered, with a wide smile - 
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he was proud and glad of his naturalisation. 

The Aina who handled the meeting 
throughout with humour and quiet firmness 
and a wonderful charm, introduced the 
speaker. We listened to a talk on the British 
theatre, its history in brief, its situation, both 
professional and amateur, to-day. The 
audience, whether grey-beards or children, 
listened most closely, leaning forward to catch 
unfamiliar words. Little gusts of laughter at 
intervals showed that many of them picked 
up the humours quickly. There was vigorous 
applause at the end. 

Then came the tea interval. But farst some 
notices—next Wednesday a dance (some 
ladies in the audience were wanted to help 
wash up); on Thursday a Czech night, with 
a programme entirely in the hands of the 
Czech members; a week later an Austrian 
night—and would German members please 
get busy over a night of their own later. On 
Sunday, Mr. Smith (he is a bus-driver mem- 
ber of Toc H), will show a party some sights 
of the City—bring vour own lunch and a 
shiliing for bus- tue 

And. then the audience broke up and the 
hubbub broke out. I was greeted by one and 
another, until 1 found myself talking to a 
quiet, grev-haired man, a native of East 
Prussia. From a flourishing little dress- 

making  business—his wife, his business 
partner, stood smiling beside us as we talked 
—he had been snatched away to a concen- 
tration camp. Dachau or Oranienburg, I 
asked? Buchenwald, he answered in one 
eloquent word; it is the most dreaded of 
them all. 

“І was only there six weeks, thank God," 
he said. “ My best friend was there two 
years—he is out now, and he is still alive, 
poor chap. But I would rather not talk about 
it. Life there was so abnormal." 

So we talked of other things. He had 
served in the last war, he had been a company 
commander before the end. “ The Germans 
are a herd, do vou understand what I mean? 
"That's why we can't be free! If I ordered ten 
of my men to do a thing they ncver failed me 
—they would outface the Devil. But I could 
not send one man alone, he wouldn't stick it 


or know what to do. We are a herd—our 
present leaders know that. That's our 
tragedy." 

The quiet and forceful blind chairman was 
on the platform again. The audience scram- 
bled back to seats and there was silence. I 
found myself standing against the wall, be- 
tween a consumptive, bespectacled Austrian 
lad, and a handsome old Czech with a poet's 
mane of white hair. We were now to have 
a sample of English music and English 
drama, we heard. І was sorry about the 
English music—it gave us away, and it need 
not have done. À decent bass voice ought not 
to sing Until! Not a few present could have 
stood up and sung us a song of Schubert or 
Brahms or Wolf. But this audience was 
more than polite; it accepted the fare warmly 
in the spirit in which it was given. 

And then the one-act drama, a gusty little 
skit by A. P. Herbert—certainly an advanced 
English lesson—admirably acted. 


A chord on the piano took me by surprise. 
The next moment the audience was singing a 
song in a strange land—God save the King. 
After all they had good reason, unhappy 
people made happier than once seemed pos- 


sible, to sing this song. They sang proudly. 


‘Good-night’ took a long time, but at last 
the hall began to empty the Club members 
into the fog and darkness. I bumped into the 
Branch pilot, broom in hand, beginning to 
sweep up the cigarette ends. 

“ This is our best job yet," he said. “ They 
are a grand crowd, when you get to know 
them a bit. I have three of them each week 
at my place for the evening, so as to meet 
them gradually. And there are new faces 
each week; they bring each other.” 

The chairman joined us. “ You have got to 
be an encyclopedia to satisfy them,” he said, 
“ You've no idea of the questions we get 
asked. And now I’m teaching one of the men 
to play the accordion. He has no English, 
but I've learnt that major is dur in German 
and minor is zoll. So we get on fine.” 

There was no blackout for me on the way 
home. The simplicity and whole-heartedness 
of the Club had filled it with light. В. B. 
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TOC Н IN АКР. 


А SENIOR member of Toc Н recently 

gave a talk to the District Team in 
Sussex of which he is a member, about a job 
which offers big opportunities to many mem- 
bers far and wide. He began by reminding 
his hearers of the discussion in the Central 
Council last year in which it was emphasised 
that, taking the long view, Toc H would be 
fulfilling an important function by sending 
out from its active membership men full of 
its spirit into other service. Since under- 
taking A.R.P. work on the outbreak of war 
the speaker himself had been unable to take 
part in the normal life of his Branch, but 
he had found a wider opportunity elsewhere. 
We quote from his talk to the District 
Team: 

“At the beginning of the War I found 
myself, in company with so many others, in 
the Air Raid Warden Service on constant 
duty several nights a week. Owing to the 
unexpected inactivity in the air we found our- 
selves, a small body consisting of a retired 
teacher, a commercial traveller, a retired 
civil servant, two Bank clerks, а grocer's 
manager, a builder, the manager of a petrol 
depot (a Rotarian), and an unemployed clerk, 
meeting together with no particular aim for 
hours on end. 

“This went on for some weeks and there 
gradually emerged through the constant meet- 
ings a nebulous kind of comradeship. 1 had 
been privileged to arrange Patrols and these 
had always been formed in the Toc H fashion, 
two by two—and not the same two, either— 
and this had brought us quite close together 
working on a job. 

“One evening a chance remark about the 
causes of War turned my mind to my Toc H 
pledges, and the thought came to me that we 
could до our A.R.P. very much better if we 
knew each other as friends. Diffidently І sug- 
gested a regular meeting at which we would 
attempt a balanced programme, not of neces- 
sity on A.R.P. or the War, and I outlined my 
suggestions. The other fellows were kind 
enough to agree to the plan and of course 
handed me the first evening to handle. What 
better opportunity than this for a talk on 
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Toc H? Well, they had it! Since then we 
have had a regular programme, the like of 
which you would all recognise. The next 
development was, quite naturally, ‘ outside 
speakers, so we had a Guest-night (with 
guests) and the Vicar of the Parish, a very 

ood number and known to some of you as an 
old Toc H Padre, was booked to talk. 

“ At the same time as this was taking place 
some of us had the thought that men, and 
especially Toc H men, should make a real act 
of Dedication on Armistice Day, and so the 
two Branches in the town accepted an invita- 
tion to Church. To this invitation was added 
one to all the Civil Defence volunteers in the 
neighbourhood. What a service!—our Ban- 
ners and Lamps, Lord Gorell’s Hymn of 
Remembrance preceding Light, 120 Civil 
Defence men and бо Toc H and L.W.H. 

“The Guest-night followed in the space of 
a few days, when the Padre was asked by our 
Wardens to continue his sermon of Armistice 
Day. The following day one of the guests, 
in charge of a neighbouring district, asked the 
Padre to go to his post. and they asked for 
more. 

“І have told you this, not because I want 
to take credit for a job, but because I have 
been astounded at the effect of what was to 
us in Toc H a commonplace. Men want this 
sort of thing. Eight men in a Wardens’ Розе 
are now a team. They know each other as 
friends and will work as a team and for each 
other at any time. This could not be said of 
many such units. One of the senior mem- 
bers has left the town and his last remarks to 
me on leaving were, ‘ I have been retired three 
years and until І met you men І was dying on 
my feet. I am grateful for your friendship 
and І hope І can find men like you where 1 
am going.’ 

“ My vision is not that every Toc Н man 
should do exactly the same thing, although, 1€ 
it were possible, that would be excellent. X 
want each man to think out the way in which 
he can make his National Service of the maxi- 
mum use by spreading the Toc Н spirit and 
the Life to which we pledge ourselves in the 


sphere in which we are set...” 


А SEA-DOG STORY 


As may be imagined. Тос Н has figured very regularly in the last six months in The 
Orcadian, the local Orkney newspaper. Here is a true tale by Гомлі» COCHRANE, who is 
helping Tubby in those parts, which we reprint, with grateful acknowled gment to the editor, 
from that paper. Tubby writes, “ Let me say that the боту was not written, in the first case, 
to meet the public eye; in part it was put down for my mere benefit, an unofficial record.” 


TOOK the sailor with the pup into our 

cabin behind the kitchen of Toc H at 
Kirkwall. І said that I would find some food 
fit for the puppy, if he gave me leave. He 
answered gratefully that it would do no harm 
to try. For forty-eight hours the puppy had 
not eaten anything. When I came back with 
what I hoped would do, the master of the 
puppy told me why. 

“Her mother was torpedoed and went 
down with her ship; wedged in a door, she 
was, and we 'adn't time to save 'сг. Bless 'er 
'eart, we couldn't sec "er pups go too, so we 
managed to save them just before she sank 
deep.” 

" How long ago was this?” 

“Eleven weeks, Sir—it’s the first time she’s 
been ashore іп ’er life." 

“Born at sea, was she?” 

Ves Sin G De PAETOS 

“How old?" 

"About twelve weeks I should say, Sir. 
She couldn’t stand when we got 'er." 

“And you mean to tell me that you have 
brought her up from one week old?” 

“ Yes, Sir. We 'ad no fresh milk aboard so 
she 'ad to 'ave tinned. We fed 'er with a 
teaspoon. She 'ad this for a month and then 
went right off it and wouldn't touch nothing 
but water. You sce, Sir, she won't drink what 
you've given 'er now. Try some water, she'll 
drink that." 

“ Why. does she look so 11? Look at her 
eyes!" 

* She picked up the carcass of a pheasant 
aboard and got this stuck.” (Here he produced 
from his pocket a sharp anchor-shaped bone, 
neatly wrapped in a small piece of brown 
paper.) “ I've brought 'er over from 3 
(across the water) "to see the Vet. "E found 
this two inches up 'er passage, and ’ad to 
break it to get it out." . 

“ Have a cup of tea?” 


“ No thank you, Sir, I’ve booked my supper 
and bed.” 
“ You return tomorrow, I suppose?" 
“Yes, Sir, by the one o’clock drifter from 


“Апу anesthetic used?” 

“Мо, Sir, 'e didn’t use nothing. It took 
two of us to 'old 'er while 'e did it." , 

Used to the sca and a rolling deck, and 
being far from well, the pup couldn't stand 
squarcly on its four legs. The sailor bent and 
picked it up and tucked it back into his coat. 
His face, sca-tanned and healthy, bore a 
puzzled look. He was obviously suffering 
intensely and he spoke spasmodically between 
the concentration he gave to his fondling 
hand and the rearrangement of his jersey to 
afford his tiny charge more comfort and 
warmth. I put on the electric fire and excused 
myself. 

Half-an-hour later I returned; he was Still 
sitting where I had left him, the dog asleep 
on his knee. Then it was that it struck me 
forcibly that І was witnessing an act—unpre- 
meditated and natural—in which the greatest 
part was played by “а common sailor-man". 
I have never seen anything more clean in all 
my life. If that man doesn't go Straight to 
Heaven, there is no man in this world who 
will. 

“What do I owe you, Sir?" was the first 
thing he said to me when I re-entered the 
cabin. That finished me! It was impossible 
to do enough. I was not in the same sphere. 
Words failed me. Instead of an answer I 
fetched one of our woollen ‘tummy belts’ from 
the Store room, and together we slipped the 
frail mite into it. 

I said, “That should help to keep her 
warm. It’s warmth she wants now." He 
agreed, and then sat on in silence. 

I returned, as best I could, to the work 
which lay on my desk. І unpacked a parcel 
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and found it was a gross of pipes from the 
South. My friend saw a box of cherrywood 
pipes and asked if he might buy one. He 
said, “ My pal asked me to buy him one of 
those while І was over here, but Га forgotten 
all about it until now.” I gave him three for 
his friend which he quietly accepted. 

“It must have been cold this afternoon 
crossing from may 

“Tt was, Sir, I ап тоё grateful for this” 
(indicating the ‘tummy belt’), “it will keep 
her warm tomorrow. I didn’t know about 
this place until someone said “Why not go 
and have a warm up at Toc H.' І was just 
walking about trying to keep ‘er warm as 
best I could.” This he had been doing with a 
total disregard to his own dryness and 
comfort. 

" Will you write me and let me know how 
she goes on. I'd like to know?” 

" Gladly I will, Sir. She'll pull through 
row, Í couldn't bear to be without 'er." 

" Come in tomorrow morning if you like, 
and if I’m able I'll take you down to your 
drifter. If І can't, perhaps one of the lads will. 
Come in when you like." 

And so he departed. 

Next morning, as the sun rose over the 
small inland sea in which the Vikings tied up 
their ships for the winter, our two friends, no 
longer Strangers (for who is a Stranger twice 
in Toc H?) returned to the Club. The pup 
had new life and ran ahead of her master; 
and her master had new life, which was most 
noticeable in his Step, which had regained its 
spring. 

While her master drank tea and talked with 
me, the rejuvenated Cocker, with every 
muscle taut, was shaking a small length of 
rope she had found near our feet. 

The two were our delightful guests 
throughout the morning, and I saw but little 
of them. Once when I walked past them the 
sailor said, “ Ѕһе”ѕ alright this mornin’, back 
to 'er old 'abits again! I like to see ’er playin’. 
She’s like this on board, full of life, never 
Still, and up to all sorts of mischief.” 

At 12.40 p.m. I left my work and motored 
them both to . As we left the building 
he gathered the puppy into his Strong arms— 
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this time to avoid angry lorry wheels outside, 
and not through any weakness in the four 
tiny legs. The ride was short, but а most 
joyful one. The sun was hot, and the two 
miles of road are wearying, even when the 
weather is most suitable for walking, which 
isn’t often. When I had pulled up on the 
pier and they had tumbled out, I received the 
handshake of one of the most grateful men I 
have met in these northern waters. 

A box of books—the Start of the second 
‘hundred thousand books’—went back with 
him. We have given out from Toc H Kirk- 
wall just about one hundred thousand books, 
all in boxes—each box containing roughly 
thirty books. These boxes of books now com- 
prise one enormous floating library. The 
system is such that it is possible for a ship 
with a Toc H box aboard to ‘swap’ with the 
one nearest it alongside when she ties up. 

But our friend went back without two 
things. One was a part of his pay which had 
met the cost of the operation on his бпу 
friend. This money was not regretted—just 
the reverse—our friend rightly maintained 
that it was money moŝt wisely spent. And the 
second thing he left behind was something 
even more important—that puzzled look! 

I do feel most Strongly that this contact 
with Toc Н has added to an already chival- 
rous character. It did him good to come into 
a thoroughly cheerful place. Toc Н has again 
shown its vital importance in yet another very 
small way. 

A German torpedo Started the ball rolling. 
and Love (call it what you like), Stepping in 
and taking command, has done the rest. The 
torpedo (God knows) has produced tragedies 
enough already. But in the heart of Traged: 
itself there rests а seed of opportunity. Lov 
rises to its height, or can do so, under com 
ditions of the utmost peril. If Love, thez 
what we are fighting for is, sooner or later. 
bound to be in our hands, and at our com: 
mand. When this happens, right will be cz 
our side, and peace— the only peace—will be 
not only ours, but the whole world's. Love 
can win this war—and will. Almost daily 7 
see shining examples of this Love up here 
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Tubby adds this погс:--“ Here Donald’s 
Story of the small sea-dog ends in a meditation 
of his own. It could not have a truer Toc H 
ending; Donald has done a lot to teach 
Тос Н. But may I take this opportunity for 
Gen and for myself within the Journar of 
thanking many of the Family who wrote to 


us up here, when ‘Smuts’, my own dog, was 
killed. It was an Army lorry in the dark; and 
Gen and I arc older men without him. I had 
not got the heart to write of him. Let 
Donald's story of the sailor's puppy recall 
‘Smuts’ happy life within Toc Н. * He leapt 
with jov to any task for others’.” 


PRAISE FOR LITTLE THINGS 


"| HE world knows the Story of how St. 

"* Francis of Assisi rose from the bed where 
he had lain for many days in blindness, pain 
and great despondency to sing his glorious 
Hymn of the Creatures— ‘Praised be mv Lord 
God with all His creatures, and specially for 
our brother the sun... our sister the moon... 
our brother the wind . . . our sisler water, 
who is humble and precious and clean." It 
is over scven hundred years since that day, 
but still the true Franciscans, as men ‘having 
nothing, yet possessing all things,’ under- 
stand the secret of joy in hard times and how 
“to practice thanksgiving,’ as our Тос H 
Prayer bids us. 

here are brown-habited Franciscans also 
in the Anglican Church who are true to this 
character. Some of us know Brother Douglas 
and rejoice nowadays to see him as chaplain 
of a very large Y.M.C.A. hostel for troops in 
London. He was an Army Chaplain іп 
Palestine in the last war, he has lived а hard 
life among men who need his faith and joy 
ever since, and men in uniform find him 
irresistible now. Meanwhile, a team of his 
"brown brothers”? are in training in the 
R.A.M.C. and hoping soon to take the field 


together in the same unit. 


In another part of London, among poverty 
and distress of all kinds, and especially in his 
wonderful houseful of boys, another Fran- 
ciscan, Father George Potter, carries on. We 
have just come across his canticle of praise, 
less exalted than the Hymn of the Creatures 
—but how well St. Francis would have under- 
Stood it! Those of us still in civilian life, 
who аге less inclined to praise than to grouse 
about rationing and black-out, might do 
worse than add it to our worship : 


Praise be to God for the joy of living and 
the happiness that is mine. 

Praise be to God for my home—which is 
more than one room—-and all that I find there. 

Praise he to God for the love I get and the 
love I am privileged to give. 

Praise be to God for the liberty of privacy 
and the privilege of being alone and quiet 
when I want it. 

Praise be to God for my fire, hot water, and 
the warmth of ту house. 

Praise be to God for my meals, for the cloth 
on my table, for the joint on Sundays, for the 
cups with handles and egg cups; for butter, 
biscuits and marmalade, and for the cup of 
hot cocoa at night. 

Praise be to God for the clothes I wear, and 
for the cosiness of an overcoat. 

Praise be to God for the ease of slippers and 
the change of clothes at night. 

Praise be to God for the light that isn’t 
likely to run short at any moment, and for the 
light at the side of my bed. 

Praise be to God for the view that I get from 
my window. 

Praise be to God for the opportunity of 
washing in privacy and comfort, and for the 
tingling glow after cold water, and the lus- 
ciousness of a hot bath and the roughness of 
a bath towel. 

Praise be to God for the companionship of 
books, for the merry ticking of a clock, for the 
singing of the kettle on the hob. 

Praise be to God for my letters and the love- 
gifts of my friends. 

Praise he to God for the touch of the cold 
nose of my dog and the friendly purr of the 
cat. 

Praise be to God for my bed, for the clean 
sweet-smelling linen and the snugness of warm 
blankets. 

Praise be to God for the stale smell of tobacco 
and the crumpled cushions in my armchair. 

Praise be to God for the soul of my pictures 
and the inspiration of those who make music 
and бог the gift of making and seeing clean 
jokes. 

Praise be to God for the wet kiss of a baby 
and the laughing mischief of children. 

Praise be to God for the strength to earn 
and the sense to appreciate all these things. 

And, O God, in Thy love and mercy, bless 
and comfort those many poor souls who know 
none of these simple things, and teach me to 
share them whenever І can. 
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FROM THE LEPROSY FRONT 


ETTERS from Toc H workers in the 

leprosy field come at present more slowly 
and at longer intervals than in normal times, 
but all bear witness that the thoughts of their 
writers are very much with us and with their 
comrades in Toc H who are in the forces at 
home or abroad. News as to their own work 
is, perhaps on this account, less ample than 
usual, but the following items from various 
sources will be of interest. 

Frank Bye, stationed at Zaria, reports: "I 
am at the moment at Jos cramming Hausa as 
fast as I can . Jos is a most magnificent 
place, 5,000 feet up, surrounded by moun- 
tains reaching another 2,000 feet... . It is 
the Nigerian health resort, much like, I 
suppose, the hill stations of India.” 

John Stacey, at Nicosia, Cyprus, has added 
organising flag days for the lepers at his Farm 
Colony to his other activities. He writes: 
“ бо far we have had one other Flag Day at 
a little town called Morphou, from which we 
collected /3 8s. od. On Saturday next we 
are having one in three of the mining towns, 
so І shall have а busy morning dashing from 
one place to the next all the time. Last weck 
I went to Paphos and made the arrangements 
to have one there next month. To-morrow 
I am going to Limassol to make the arrange- 
ments there. We should be able to build up 
a little reserve by the time we have finished. 
I recently signed a contract with one of the 
local cinemas whereby we get films for the 


THE ELDER 


Снахтвв.--Оп February 24, FREDERICK 
Снавіве CHANTER, aged 49, a member of 
Bishops Nympton Group. 

Світсніву.- Іп February, W. Світсніку, 
Aircraftsman, R.A.F., in an accident. 

Dawes.—On February 17, Col Henry 
Налтғокр Dawes, Mayor of Paddington. 

Етснем5.- Іп February, F. Е. Етснецх, 
a member of Peterborough Branch. Elected 
5.6.38. 

Forrest. — On December 11, Wium 
Forrest, а member of Larkhull Group. 
Elected 10.2.39. 

Носкіе.- Іп March, Derex Носкіх, aged 
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whole year at a cost of £20. 1 don't suppose 
we shall be able to get such favourable terms 
next year if the war continues." 

Henry Cofhn, writing from Itu, describes 
Christmas and New Year festivities for the 
leper patients, mostly arranged and carried 
out by themselves; these included native war — | 
dances, concerts, plays and sports and, not 
least important, a huge feast: '* For this feast 
we had four cows, three 270 lb. bags of rice, 
a huge supply of red pepper and quite a lot 
of palm-oil. The cooks started operations at 
6 p.m. Sunday evening and the feast was 
ready by 9.30 Monday morning. The ' dish- 
ing out ' began at 12.0 and the last man was 
served by 2.15 p.m... . There will be 149 
patients going out in а weck’s time, on trial 
for three months. The doctor will be giving 
them the usual fatherly advice from the pul- 
pit. This includes tips on keeping fit, and 
ends with the hope that if they do not come 
back to see him every three months for a 
while, their shadows may get smaller and 
smaller—perhaps not worded quite like that, 
but the meaning is the samc. In the past we 
have been very fortunate and very few have 
had to come back in as patients again, and in 
every case where this has happened the рег- 
son has been one who has not reported for 
examination every so often. Hence the insis- 
tence that they must come back and be looked 
over, and get one or two injections as moral 
assistance.” 


BRETHREN 


18, a member of Highams Park Group. 
Elected 4.5.38. 

Hunter-Westox.—On March 18, as the 
result of an accident, Lieut.-General Sie 
Ay~MER Hunrer-Wesron, Foundation mem 
ber, late Chairman, House of Comm 
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Parsons.—On December 23, J. E. Parso 
(‘Townie’), an original member of W 
ford Branch and Area General member 
Elected 5.10.28. 

Srrinks.—On February 24, Otiver Jo 


Springs, aged 75, a member of Bromle 
Branch. 


TOC Н PUBLICATIONS 


All communications regarding publications should be sent to the Registrar, 
Toc Н, High Street, Swindon. Postage і5 extra on all publications unless otherwise stated. 


BOOKS 


TALES OF TALBOT HOUSE. By Tubby. 1s. 

PLAIN TALES FROM FLANDERS. By 
Tubby. Longmans, 3s. 6d. 

TOC H UNDER WEIGH. By P. W. Monie. 
New Ed., Limp Linen, 15.; ros. per dozen. 

BETWEEN TWO OPINIONS. Ву Р. W. 
Monie. Boards, Is. 

TOWARDS NEW LANDFALLS. By Hubert 
Secretan. Boards, 15 


THE SMOKING FURNACE AND THE 
BURNING LAMP. Edited by  Tubby. 
Longmans, Paper, 2s. 6d.; Cloth, 4s. 


A BIRTHDAY BOOK. Twenty-one years of 
Toc Н. Illustrated. 176 pp. 2s. 

А TREASURY OF PRAYERS AND PRAISES 
FOR USE IN TOC H (Revised). gd. each. 

POCKETFUL OF PRAYERS. Revised Ed. 15. 

LONDON BELOW BRIDGES. By Hubert 
Secretan. 3s. 6d. 

TOC Н INDIA AND BURMA. 6. each, 

ARTIFEX: THE СЕЛЕТЭМАХ IN Toc Н. 6d. 

GARDENS OF FLANDERS. Talbot House 
and the War Cemeteries. Illustrated. 6d. 

THE BRIDGE BUILDERS. 18. post free. 

LINEMEN. Parts I and П. rs. each post free. 


PAMPHLETS 


A FEW FACTS FOR NEW FRIENDS. 2 pp. 
IE'ree, Post free. 

A TALK ON TOC H, as broadcast by Ian W. 
Macdonald. 4 pp. Free. Post free. 

TOC Н DEFINED. ıd. each; gd. per dozen. 

CONCERNING TOC Н. 2d. each; 15. 6d. 
per dozen. 

Talbot House. 16 pp. 

The Re-Birth. 12 рр. 

The First Ten Years. 8 pp. 

The Main Resolution. 12 pp. 

The Lamp. 16 pp. 

Fellowship. 12 pp. 

Thinking Fairly. 12 pp. 

d I SERVE." How a man can help boys. ad. 

A HYMN SHEET FOR TOC Н SERVICES. 
45. 6d. per roo. Post free. 

A SERVICE OF LIGHT AND OF RE- 
DEDICATION IN TOC H. od. per dozen. 
48. per 100. 
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HANDBOOKS 


BUILDING TOC H. за. 
THE ROYAL CHARTER OF TOC H. 
THE TOC Н PADRE. By Н. F. 5. ба. 
PILOTS. By A. G. C. ad. po 
“1085.” Ну С. A. L. ad. L4 
THE TREASURER IN TOC H. ad. . Fa. 
DISTRICT TEAMS. By G. A. L. 3d. ; 
TOC H IN THE ROYAL NAVY. 3d. 
TOC II IN THE ARMY. 2d. 1 
TOC Н IN THE R.A.F. ad. e 
OVER THERE. А little guide for Pilgrims 
to the Old House. 6d. - 
THE ANNUAL REPORT OF TOC Н. April — 
1939. Free. 
A TALK ABOUT TOC H (to Naval membera). 
14. each, 


MUSIC 


THE TOC Н SONG BOOK. 135 songs, worda 
and music. 15.; ros. per dozen. 

NEWCASTLE SONG SHEET (No. 1). 1d. 
each; 35. 6d. per 5o. 

GO FÓRTH WITH GOD, words and music. 
4d. each. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


“TOC Н ACROSS THE WORLD." Map | 
showing all overseas nnits. 40 X 25 ins. 28. . 

SET OF FIVE CARDS. Suitable for framing: | 
Main Resolution. Objects of the Association. f 
The Toc Н Prayer. Initiation to Member- | 
ship. Ceremony of Light. 6d. per set. 

NOTEPAPER for Districts, Branches and 
Groups. Is. 3d. per roo sheets; 55. 6d. per — 
ream, Postcards: 1s. per 100. | 

Er ME NOTICE FORMS. 14. each; 6d. per б 
ozen 

IDENTITY DISCS, round, white or coloured, 
printed ‘Toc H,' with space for name ; safety- - 
pin attachment. 25 for 11d.; 100 for 3s. 6d. E 


BADGES OF MEMBERSHIP 


BUTTONHOLE BADGES. 6d.; 5s. per dozen 
to Branch and Group Secretaries. Р 
WRISTLET BADGES. For Service 58686 з 
only. Metal badge complete with strap, 2 


THE JOURNAL | 

THE TOC H JOURNAL. 
plied to Secretaries for free dis! 
among their members serving in Н. Мі 


and among Services Clubs, etc. ~ 
dozen. Write the Registrar. - 


